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Lately publijhed, by tlve fame Author, 



Twelve Songs* 



Opera I 



Six Sonatas for the Harpfichord 



z 



Elegies 
Twelve Songs 



3 



4 



An Anthem for Voices and Irtftraments, and an Ode for two Voices 5 

I ly mns for 3 Voices, which are alio fet for a f Ingle Voice ; proper for public, or private Performance 6 
Ode to Fancy . 
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{Of the above ) new and corrected Editions) 



Twelve Canzonets for Two Voices 
Eight Sonatas for the Harpfichord 
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muft apologize for the Liberty I have taken 
in altering the Words of fome of the following Pie- 
ces — Tho* fuch Alterations and Apologies are now 
almoft Things of courfe with me, yet as thefe Songs 
may be in the Pofleffion of fome who have not my 

i 

preceding Publications ; it is proper to repeat, that 
good Poetry is not alzvays fit for Mufic : to make it 

have altered it, and not with the leaft Thought 
of improving or correcting fome of the mod finilhed 
Pieces in our Language. To thofe who are ac- 
quainted with the Originals, fome of thefe Alterations 





may appear bold, and others trifling. — The reducing 
the Meafure from Lines of ten Syllables to eight, will 
be confidcred as a moft flagrant Inftance of the one; 



and the changing a few harmlefs Particles, of the 
other: A general Anfwcr would be unfatisfa&ory, and 

a particular one too long for this place; I fliall there- 
fore defer enlarging upon this 




iibly do it in a Treatife, of which the poetical Mea- 
fures, as applicable to Mufic, will be a neceflary Part. 
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I muft apologize for the Liberty I have taken in altering the 
Words of fome of the following Pieces — Tho' fuch Alterations and 
Apologies are now almoft Things of courfe with me, yet as thefe 
Songs may be in the Pofleflion of fome who have not my preceding Pub- 
lications j it is proper to repeat, that good Poetry is not always fit for 
Mufic : to make it fo I have altered it, and not with the leaft Thought 
of improving or correcting fome of the moft finiftied Pieces in our Lan- 
guage. To thofe who are acquainted with the Originals fome of thefe 
Alterations may appear bold, and others trifling. — The reducing the 
Meafure from Lines of ten Syllables to eight, will be confidered as a 
moft flagrant Inftance of the one ; and the changing a few harmlefs 
Particles, of the other : A general Anfwer would be unfatisfa&ory, 
and a particular one too long for this Place ; I (hall therefore defer 
enlarging upon this SubjecT:, as I may poflibly do it in a Treatife, of 
which the poetical Meafures, as applicable to Mufic, will be a necef- 

fary Part. 




Lately puhlijhed^ by the fame Author ', 



Twelve Songs 



Opera i 



Six Sonatas for the Harpfichord 
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Elegies 
Twelve Songs 
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(Of the above, new and correfted 'Editions) 



An Anthem for Voices and Inflruments, and an Ode for two Voices 
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Hymns for 3 Voices, which are alfo fet for a finglc Voice; proper for public, or private Performance 6 
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gen- tie Chains, Re -movd from Wars tn » -mnl-- -tnons Plains. Re^movd from Wars tn 
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In Summer, pleas\l with Harveft Toils, 
In Autumn, prefs the Vineyard's Spoils , 



(For) 
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How bleft beyond the Fool who braves 

J m \ 

In fearch of Wealth the furious Waves. 



In Winter, wafte the Time in Mirth, 
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Warm by mv blazing chearful Hearth # 
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A.t Might, how foothing 'tis to hear 



The driving Temp eft whiftling near , 
My Charmer in my Arms 1 ftrain, 
And flumber to the beating Rain. 




My weeping Fair 111 never leave 

For all the Honours War can give t 
Let me f o r ever f a r remove 

All Cares that leffen happy Love J 

In vain would Age thofe Joys retrieve 

Which Youth alone can tafte and give. 
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TJn- lie ft with the Joy _ f t i 11 a Pleafure I want, Which none but my 





E 



Delia my Delia can grant Which none hut my Delia my Deliacan grant 
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Let her fmile and I m inftantlv gay* 
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.My Heart overflows with Delight* 
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On her I could gaze all the Day* 

And lament the Approach of the Night. 
WhateVrs my Employment for her is my Care; 
My Thoughts and my Dreams are of nought but mv Fair 

Oh did fhe but know how 1 love, 

And the Fleafure of loving again. 




My Faffion her Favour would move', 

For herfelf fhe would pity my Tain. 
Good nature and Wreft would both make her kind. 
For the Joy fhe might give, and the Rapture fluM H«d 
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Far from tlie Arms of her I love By Fate too cruel doomd to 
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think on Colins Name, In Fan=cy hear the Exile 



mourn, 



In Fan*cy fee his 




Sorrows ftreamhis Sor = rows ftream 2 
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Say f will not Fear a Tang infpire * 

When Winds the mountain Billows form, 

When Lightnings flafh their forky Fire* 
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And awful Thunder, and awful Thunder fwells the Storm 









A Dread will furely then prevail, 
Thy Soul a kind Compaffion move , 

While Mernry tells the tender Tale 
Of all rnv Vows and haplefs Love. 

Then will thy Fancy paint the Swain 

Aghaftt on Lifes extremeft Verge , 
Now ft niggling in the roaring Main* 

Now deadf and funk heneath the Surge. 
Yet let not Vi lions thus alarm 

Thy fa ft thy feeling Heart with Fear, 
For Thee Ileav\i fhields my Life from Harm 

To fave fuch Innocence a Tear . 
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All in the Downs the Fleet lay moored, The Stream ers waving in the 














Aria, Allegro. 





Wind, When black -eyd Sufan came on board. O Where, O where fhall I my True-love 
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find* wheret oh where fhall I my True Jove find. 



Tell me ye jovial Sailors, 
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Voice he heard* Hefighd* and caft his Eyes he * low} The Cord Aides fwiftljr thro his 
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glowing Hands, And quick as Lightning on the Deck he ftands. t 
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Aria, Andante. 














Sothelweet Lark high-poizd in Air, fhuts clofe his Pinions to his Breaft If chance his 
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Mates thrill Call 




hear, And drops at once in -to her Neft* 





The no<bleft Captain in the 
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Believe not what the Land men fay, 

Who tempt with Doubts thy conftantMind, 




They tell thee, Sailors when away 
At every Port a Miftrefs find: 



Yes, Yes, believe them when they tell thee fo, 




For thou art prefent, thou art prefent wherefoeer I 
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Tho Battles call me from thy Arms , 
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Let not my pretty Sufan mourn, 





Tho Cannons roar, yet fafe from Harms 
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William fhall to his Dear return. 
Love turns afide the Balls that round me fly. 




Allegro 



Left precious Tears, precious Tears fhould drop from Sulceys Eye 
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Ihe Boatfwain gave the dreadful Word 



The Sails their 
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{Welling Bofomfpread 



No longer maft fhe ftay on board 



They kifsM, Die 
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figM, He hung his Head- 



Her lefsningBoat Tin -Trilling rows to Land* 
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Adieu , fhe cries, and wavdher Lily-hand 
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Parent of blooming Flowrs and gay Defires, Youth of the tender Year de - 
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me Thou fad - ly tell'st I once was bleft, thou fad - - \y 
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know the Joys that have been mine* Or know the 



Joy 



that have been 
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Viola 
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Set* ffm hateful Djv i»* (four. 
Welcome Kv ruing now roiives on , 
Soon to meet my Dear I fly 
Mono but Love fliall tlirn be by: 
None iliall dare to venture near, 




To tell the plighted Vow* they hear 
Parting thence Hill he a Pain , 
Hot ho part to meet again. 

3 
Farewel loitVini* ofje Hay, 
To my Dear I hafte awajs 
On the Wiiigti of Love 1 \\<> , 
lie the ready Way will ihew . 
Pea re mv Wreaft,nor Danger fear; 

T.ove ana Tlryrfis both are near 

Tis the VYriith, l\n fiire 'tis he 

Nip^hi how much I owe to thee/ 
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This nn Aurclia, macfe m « fluin 
Tin PutFis which common Love 
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Whole gniliv PuifliMi is Iwftnn 

No! in their Hi art but in fhVir Hi ail . 




I coiilrf not figh ri iTicf with crofsV Anns 
Avail'* your Rigour or my Fate; 
Nor tax jour Bi-a«fj *Uh i\wh fliarms 
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BafK 






mourn 



The cold Regard of 



Delias Kye> The Heart whose Fault a-Xas is Love, can Delias 
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t .[if \ lov'Vf thee more than Life, 
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N't to cfifpleaie a cruel Maicf , 



Triiipue forbore its foiidHl Tale, 
Hut wurmiinl eh the diituut ShaJe 
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YVii.it Va|vpier Shejiliercl *uts tin Smilt! 

A To\ for *hnh I hourlv pine. 
Soim S\*ain in rhiins nhi****' fertile Vile** 

VV how i 1* * cv 1**1**1 ks are more than oi.jie , 
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tv* „('< t * 1 4- Vttli'h thai Colin liii*#il**» 

An'f r'i >» tin* Clocks thoM' \ airs ih.it I'tive: 
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I>< lia\ Hi art nifii ftValfli , 



A htfoh i Hiilte I otter, 
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*h ii<! the Virgiti yield her Hancf, 

Am! Ihoti^hilefs h«-!c( fur health alone ; 
( lie h e YiiiiV make inv K>forn hired , 

Hot fnrelv cannot hli-fs hi r e*ii. 
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ne ther tt-n rfrr Strain, Indulging all the Night her pleafing Pain, I fought the Grove to hear the 
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Wanton {iutfriuwh* a Far* more beauteous than (he Spring; A Fate divine where thoufand Glories 
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play | More bright, more lovely thaiiihe fun-iry Kay. 
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Sinking to forth I figh on« 




liifb A^-^cfieu, 
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Pi-ty that Paff ion, pi-ty that Paffion > 



pi— ty that Paffion which thy 
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Yet thro 1 the Sharfe no Murmurs ileal 
Except from Coliifs Tongue) 

For Delia fflfd is ev^ry Gale 

With Pleafures chearfril Song. 

3 
O hafte!for The* n\y Rivlets roll 

The Hills the Vales are gay, 
Where, Emblems of my Delia*** Soul, 

The fpotlefs Lambkins play. 
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hafte 



her 



With Blifs to wing the Virgins Hours 
Who blafles all beiide] 
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Yet th.ro 1 the Shade no Murmurs ileal 
Except from Coin?* Tongue* 

For Delia filllci is ev*ry Gale 

With Pleasures chearful Song, 

a 

O hafte!for Thee my Rivlets roll 
The Hills the Vales are gay , 

Where, Emblems of my Delia's Soul, 
The fpotlefs Lambkins play. 

O hafre/for The* all Nature pours 
Around her bloomy Pride, 

With Blifs to wing the Virgins Hours 
Who bleife* all belide/ 
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Plain? Her Hand they were 
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— bev. She raid both the Sheep and the Swain. 
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Can I ever forget how we ft ray d 





0>r the Hill, thro 
Can I ever forget tlie 



tke Meadow and Grove; 
dear Maid 



When bluihing £he firlt ownM he^ Love? 
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When Ike fearM evn 



tke Trees might reveal 
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What ike fcarce could to me tell alone 




Bui oh I what a Change do 1 feel, 




"Now my lovely Companion is gone / 
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Sin- was all my fond Wiihes could aiV _, 




She had all the kind Gods could impart , 
She was Natures moil beautiful Tni\ , 
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The Def pair and the Knyy of Art ; 
In Her what is worthy to prize 

In all that is lovely was dreivd, 




For tke Graces were throifrf in her Kyes 




And the Virtu* s all lod$s\f in her Hrnnil . 
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breathing Spring. 



Kach opting Sweet of «arlie« B]oom,ai.rf ri^fl* all 
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No wailing Ghoffcs fliall dare appear > 

To vex with Shrieks this quiet Grove y 
But Shepherd— Lads affemble here, 

And melting Virgins own their Love. 
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No withered Witch fhall here be feen, 

i 

No Goblins lead their nightly Cren ; 
But. female Fays fhall haunt the Green, 
And drefs thy Grave with early Dew. 



The Ked-breafl oft at Evening Hours 
Shall kindly lend his little Aid, 

With hoary Mufs and gatherd Flow rs 
To deck the Ground where thou art 



laid 
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W In ii howling Minds and beating Kain 
In Temp eft fhake the Sylvan ( < 11 , 

Or rnidfl the Chare on evYy Plain* 

The tender Thought on Thee {hall dwell. 
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Kai h lonely Scene fliall thee reflnre, 
For Thee the Tear be < f 1 1 1 \' iln-d ; 
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Kelov d till fife can (harm no uior**, 

And mournM 'till Pitys f V 11 hi- tU ad ' 






